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The Merry JViues of Windfor. 


Be gone, and come when you are calfd. 

M. Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you > 

MiJt.Ford. How now my Eyas-Muskcc, what newes 
RobMj M.Sir Iohn is come in at your backe doorc 
(M\R.Ford 9 *nd requefts your company, 

M.Page.You Htlc Iack-a-lcnt,hauc you bin true to y$ 
, Upb. I, He be fworne : my Mafter knowes not of your 
being hcere: and hath thrcatned toput me intoeucrla- 
fting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for he fw earcs he'll turnc 
me away. 

Mift^Pag. Thou'rt a good boy: this fecrecy of thine 
fhallbca Tailor to thee, and fhai. make thee a new dou- 
blet and hofe. He go hide me. 

Mi.Ford. Do fo : go tell thy Mafter, I am alone : Mi- 
ftris Page, remember you your J£tu 

Mijf.Pag.l warrant thec,if I do not a& it, hiflc me. 

Mifi.Ford. Go-too then : we'l vfc this vnwholfomc 
humidity,thisgrofic-watry Pumpion; we'll teach him 
to know Turtles from Iayes. 

Fal. Haue I caught thee, my heauenly Icwell? Why 
now let me die/or I haue liu'd long enough : This is the 
period of my ambition .• O this bleffed hourc. 

Mifi.Ford. O fwect Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Miftris Ford 9 l cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mift. 
Ford) now fhall I fin in my wifti ; I would thy Husband 
were dead, He fpcake it before the beft Lord, I would 
make thee my Lady. 

Mifi.Ford. I your Lady Sir Iohn ? Alas, I fhould b ce a 
pittifull Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France flic w me inch another: 
I fee how thine eye wonld emulate the Diamond : Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow,»that becomes 
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance. 

(-Mifi.Ford. A plaine Kcrchiefe, Sir Iohn : 
My browes become nothing elfe,nor that well neither. 

Fa/. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolutc Courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a lemi- 
circled Farthingale. Ifce what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Nature thy friend : Come, thou canft not 
hide it. 

^/(/?.F^.BcIeeueme,thei*s no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made mcloue thee? Let that perfwade 
thee. Ther's fomething extraordinary in thee : Come, I 
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-manie 
of thefe lifping-hauthorne buds, that come like women 
in mens 3pparrel*and fmelllikc, Bucklers-berry in firn- 
ple time : I cannot, but I louc thee, none but thee ; and 
thou deferu'ft it. 

M.Ford.Do not betray me fir,I fear you lone U.Page. 

Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, 1 louc to walkc by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hatcfull to me, as the rccke of 
a Lime-kill, 

Mif.Ford.Well, heauen knowes how I louc you, 
And you (hall one day findc it. 

Fal. Keepc in that minde, He deferue it. 

Mifi.Ford: Nay, 1 muft tell you, fo you doc ; 
Or elfe I could not be in that minde. 

je^.Miftris /W,Miftris Ford : hecre's Miftris Page at 
the doorc,fwcatin g, and blowing, and looking wildcly, 
and would needs fpeake with you prefcntly. 

Fal. She fhall not fee tne, 1 will enfeonce mec bchinde 
the Arras. 

jl/.F*r^.Prayyou dofo, (he's a very tatling woman. 
What* the matter? How now ? 


Mifi.Page.O miftris Tori what haue you done ? 
Your Qiam'd, y'are ouerihro wne, y'are vndonc for cucr 

M.Ford. What'* the mactcr,good miftris Page ? ' 

M.Page. O weladay,mift.F^,hauing an honcft maa 
to your husband,to gruc him fuch caufc of fufpition, 

M.Ford. What caufe of fufpition ? 

M.Page. What caufe of fufpition ? Out vpon you j 
How am I miftookc in you ? 

M.Ford, Why (alas)what's the matter? . 

MJPage. Your husband's commiog hcther (Worain 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle. 
man,thathcfayes ishecre now in the houfe ; by y eur 
confent to take an ill aduantageof hisabfcncc;you are 
vndonc. 

OW.Ford. 'Tis not fo, I hope. 

M.Page. Pray heauen it be not fo, that you haue fuch 
a man heere : but 'tis moft ccrtaine your husband's conj. 
ming, withhalfc Windfor at his heelcs, toferchforfuch 
a one, I come before to tell y ou : If you know your felfc 
clccrc, why I am glad of it : but if you haue a friend here 
conuey,conuey him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your 
fenfes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farwdl to 
your good life for cuer. 

M.Ford. What (hall I do? There is a Gentleman my 
dcere friend : and I fcare not mine owne (hame fo much 
as his perill. I had rather then a thoufand pound he were 
out of thehoufe. 

M.Page. For fhamc, neuer ftand (you had rather and 
you had rather:) your husband's hcere at hand,bethinke 
youoffomeconueyance: in thehoufe you cannot hide 
him. Oh, how haue you deceiu'd me? I.ooke, hcere isa 
basket, if he be of any reafonable ftature, he may creepe 
inheeie, and throw fowlelinncn vpon him, as if it were 
going to bucking: Or it is whiting time, fend him by 
your two men to Datchet-Mcadc. 

M.Ford, He's too big to go in there : what fhall I do? 

Fat. Let me fce't, let me fec't, O let me fec't : 
lie in, He in : Follow your friends counfell, He in. 

M.Page. What Sir lohnFatfiafe ? Are thefe your Let. 
ters, Knight? 

FaL I loue thee, helpe mee away : let me creepe in 
hcere : ile neuer ? 

M.Page. Helpe to couer yourmafter (Boy: ) Qll 
your men (Mift.jFW.) You d'iffembling Knight. 

M.Ford. What Iohn, %obert, Iohn ; Go,take vp thefe 
cloathes hecre,quickly : Whcr's the Cowle-ftafFeslook 
how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landreffe in Dat- 
chet mead : quickly, come. 

Ford. 'Pray you come nere:if I fufpeel without caufe, 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your icft, 
1 deferue it : How now/ Whether beare you this ? 

Ser. To the Landreffe forfooth? 

M.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-waftiing. 

Ford. Buck* I would I could wa(h my felfe of ^ Buck: 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke : I warrant you Bucke, 
And of the feafon too ; it fhall appeare. 
Gentlemen, 1 haue dream' d tonight, He tell you my 
dreame : hecrc, heere, heeiebce my kcyes, afccndmy 
Chambers, fearch, feekc, findc out: He warrant weelc 
▼nkennclltbcFox. Let me flop this way firft: fo,now 
vncapc. 

Page. Good mafter Fordy be contented: 
You wrong your felfe too much. 

Ford. True (mafter P^r) vp Gentlemen* 
You fhali fee fport anon: 

Follow 
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Collow me Gentlemen* 
Wnu This is fery fantafticall humors and icaloufies 
Cains. By gar, 'tis no-thc faftiion of France : 
It is not iealous in France. ^ - 

Tag** Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffueof 

bi5 S^Is there not a double excellency in this ? 
Mitt. Ford. I know not which pleafes me better, 
m my husband is deceiued,or Sir Iohn. 
% J Page. What a taking wafhee in, when your 
husband askt who was in the basket? 

Mik-Ford. Iamhalfeaffraidhcwillhaue need* of 
wafliing : fo throwing him into the water, will doe him 

^MjKPage. Hang him difhoncftrafcall : I would all 
of the fame ftraine,were in the fame dirtrefTc, 

Mift.Ferd. 1 thinkc my husband hath feme fpeciaH 
fufpition otFalfiaffs being hcere : for 1 neuer fa w him fo 
gtofie in his iealoufie till now. 

MifiJ*gt* 1 vvi11 la y 3 P loc ! t0 tr y cll3t > nn(1 w 5 c wiU 
yet haue more trickes with Fa 'lftaffe -Ms difiolutc difeafe 
will fcarfc obey this medicine. 

MifFtrd. Shzll we fend that foolifliion Carion,Mift. 
£$ctyyto h\m, and excufe his throwing into the wart r, 
and giue him another hope , to betray turn to another 
punifhment? 

Mift.P'tgc* We will do it : let him be fent for to mor- 
row eight a clocke to haue amends. 

Ford. Icannotfindehim:maybcthe knauebragg'd 
of chat he could not compafle. 

Mif.Fagc. Heard you that ? 

Msf.Ford. You vfe me well,M. F*r^?Do yea ? 

Ford. I, I do fo. 

CM. Ford, Heauen make you better then your thoghts 
Ford. Amen.i 

UWuPage. You do your felfe mighty wrong(M.F^) 
Ford. Tl: I muft beare it. 

En. If there he any pody in the houfc,& in the cham- 
bcrs,and in the coffers, and in the prelfcs : heauen for- 
giuc my fins at the day of iudgement. 

Csthvs 9 Be gar, nor I too : there is no-bodics. 

Page. Fy,fy,M.F^,are you not afhem'd i What ipi- 
rit,what diucli fuggefts this imagination ? I wold not ha 
your diftcmperin this kind/or ^ wclth of U^indjirca/f/e. 

Ford/Th my fault (M.Page)l fuffer for it. 

Euans. You fuffcrfor apad confcicnce : your wifci3 
as honeft a. o*mans, as I will defires among fiuc thou- 
fand,andfiue hundred too. 

Cat By gar, I fee 'tis an honeft woman. 
Ford. Wclljpromifd youadinnev:come f come,walk 
in the Parke,I pray you pardon mer I wil hereafter make 
knownctoyou why I haue done this. Come wifc,comc 
Mi.P^,I pray you pardon me.Pray hartly pardon me. 

Page. Let's -go inGeutlemcn,but(truft me)wc'l mock 
him: I doe inuiteyouto morrow morning to my howfc 
to breakfaft: after we'll a Birding together, I haue a fine 
Hawke for the bufli. Shall it be fo : 

Ford. Anything. 

BUfthcreisone^ftiall make two in the Companie 
CaAf there be one, or two,I fliall makc-a.thcturd. 
Ford. Pray you go, M. Page. 
E**m*\ pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
lowfieknaue,mine Hoft. 

Cat. Dat is good by gar, whhall my heart. 
Sffa. Alowheknauc,tohauc his gibes, and his moc- 


keries. 


Exeunt. 


Sccena Quarta. 


Enter Fent on, ^nne, Page, Shallow, Slender, 
Quickly, 'Page, Mifi. Page. 
Fen: I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue, 
Therefore no more turne me to him (fwect Nan.) 
tAnne. Alas, how then i 
Fen. Why thou muft be thy felfe. 
He doth object, I am too great of birth, 
And that my ftate being galEd with my expence J 
I feckc to heale it onely by his wealth. 
Bcfidcs thefe, other barres he layes before me > 
My Riots part, my wilde Sccietics, 
And tels me'eisa thing impofTible 
I fliould loue thee, but as a property. 
An. May be he rds you true. 
No, heauen fo fpeed me in my time to come, 
Albeit I will cohfefle, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiue that I woo'd thee (Jnne:) 
Ycz wooing thee, I found thee of more valew 
Then ftampes in Gold, or fummes in fealed baop C5 r 
And 'tis the very riches of thy lelfe, 
1 hat now I ay me at. 

Gentle M.Fenton, 
Yet feckemy Father louc, ft;il fecke it fir, 
If opportunity and humblcft fuite 
Cannot attainc it, why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breake their talkc Miftris <£*tckly 9 
My Kinfman flull fpcake for hwftlfe 
Slen. He make a /haft or a bolt on t^Iid, lis but* ventu- 
Shd. Bcnotdifmaid. / r j no 
SUn. No, flic fliall not difmay me : 
I care not for thar^ut chat I am affcard. 
^-.Hark ft,hi 9 SIe»dtr would fpeak a word wiih ycu 
An. 1 come to him. This is my Fathers choice: 
O what a world of *ildc ilfcfanoBr*d faults 
Lookes handfomc in three hundred pounds 3 yecre? 


. And how do's good Maflcrf>»/w? 


Pray you a word with you. 

Sh iL Shee's comming ; to her Coz: 
O boy, thou hadft a father. 

Slen. I bad a fathcrf MAn)\ny vnde can tel you good 
iefis of him : pray you Vnclc.tel Mift. jinne the i eft how 
my Father ftole tv/o Geefe out of a Pen,good Vnckle. 
5W. Miftris Anne Cozen louesyotf. 
Slen. I that I do, as well as 1 louc any woman in GIo- 
cefterfihire. 

Shal. He will maintaine you like a Gentlewqman. 
Slen. I that 1 will, come cut and long-raile, vndcr the 
degree of a Squire. 

Shal. He will make you a hundred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture# 

Anne. Good Maiftcr^&w let him woo for him- 
felfe. 

Shal Marric Ithanke you for it : I thankcyou for 
that good comfort : (he cals you (Coz) lie lcaue you. 
Anne. Now Mafter Slender. 
Slen. Now good Miftris *Amt. 
Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? Odd's-hart-lings, that'; a prcmc 
teftindecde: Ine'remademy Will yet (Ithanke He*- 
uen:) I am not fuch a fickely creature, J nine Heauen 
praife. 

\ E ^ An. 


